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BLACK JACK 
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^URDER ON THE STAGE 



rOMMY KF.FN I 



Hy < lpm*<nt C< 



^at had 
e days. 



bcEti puriuing him releni lessly for 
with orders to »hoot to kill, those o 
bstked up by ■ price of one thousand dollari 
on Tommy'i head. 

The second thing was to eatch the masked 
m»n who had really held up the stage and 
shot the driver. This man'was apparently of 
Tommy'* size ind build and general appear- 

And (h* third thing was to clear his own 
good name without getting lynched. Tommy 
had never been in trouble before and he had 
no doubt that with enough time, he could 
prove hii innocetice. But he knew, also, that 
the "law" in this pioneer country wai likely 
to be swifter than any court, and that with a 
hemp knol around his neck, he'd have a hard 
time arguing his case- 
Luckily, he owned a fast mare, a mount with 
heart and stamina. He spoke to her fondly as 
she threaded her way up the rocky rise. "Miss 
Thunder," he said, "keep moving, old girl. We 
outdistanced the sheriff and his men on the 
flat, but up here they're likely to gain on us." 

The words had barely left his mouth when 
■ rifie slug cut a hole in the high crown of 
hii hat. A second later he heard the "bang" 
of the gun, as the sound followed from tai 
below. Cautiously, Tommy rOdged his mount 



r behind .] 



"Mif 



yondi 



ting 



icks- 



■■ Thunder, we are in a bad predica- 
he declared. "Somebody way down 
is a pretty good shot with a rifle, and 
we aren't armed wiih anything but four hoofs 
and a Colt .45." 

Miss Thunder whinnied. She sounde.d 
pleased. She was pleased. She had not tinder- 
stood anything her master, had Mid to her, 
but the was grateful that ha talked to her at 
■II. She had found Tommy Keen rather grim 
and untalkative during the last three dayi. 
Behind the jutting rock, Tommy found ■ 




luld talk even to hit hor»* 



I Thunder into 
is head low to 
avoid the tangle of overhead limbs and vines. 
As she walked, he talked. 

"Miss Thunder, this running away Is no 
good. We've got to pull up and make a stand 
somewhere. But it has to, be just the right 
ipot, I don't want to have to shoot it out with 
th? sheriff and have the killing of a lawman 

or his deputy added to my record since I ' 

have no record in the first place. It's a real 
problem!" 

That Tommy t 
in this flippant f 

» mood. At first, when he had 
of the crime, he had been in- 
frightened as he saw the grim 
purpose of the sheriff and his quickly assem- 
bled posse. Tommy had fied from the lawmen 
as fast as his mount could carry him and. 
since Miss Thunder was a real wingfoot, it 
had proved fast- enough. At least (or a while. 

as fleeing, with the lead 
nfortabty close to his 
-ne to think, and hit 
and bitter. How unjust it 
all was! Tommy Keen, an innocent young man, 
accused of killing the stage driver. 

_Tommy had been a witness st the killing. 
That was his bad luck. He had been approach- 
ing on the dry, dusty road from the south 
when he spotted the stage far to the north. 
He bad seen the masked man ride down from 
the rotky ledge, order the stag, to halt, and 
shoot the driver. Tommy had seen the driver 
rise from his seat, lift his shotgun as if to 
fire back at the masked man, and then topple 
as the gunman fired several more shots into 
him. 

The gunman bad then cut back off trail 
lo the upland, Ai far as Tommy couliJ tee, 
the stage was without passengert. He had then 



dignar 



•lugs whi7i?ing unCi 
ears. Tommy had 
thoughts wi 
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raced forward on Miib Thundtr to see if he 
could givt any aid to the fallen driver. When 
ht diimounted he found the man dead. 

But there were pasiengeri. They hadn't aeen 
the shooting, but they had leen Tommy, and 
they had seen him witha bandana tied around 
hi* mouth, hold-up ityle) 

"Plague me for a dumb jack rabbit. Miss 
Thunderl" declared Tommy. "I just put that 
bandana over my mouth to keep from choking 
in the dry dust. But it sure made me look 
like a holdup man. And that's what set the 

In his three dayi of running, ducking and 
hiding, Tommy had been able to pick up quite 
■ bit of information about the holdup. One of 
thi reasons the reward was so high was that 
tbe murdered driver of the stage had been Phil 
Springs, co-owner of the stage line. Now (hat 
he was dead, the sole owner of the line would 
be Gill Pargas, the surviving partner. 

The dry brook slopped abruptly. That is. 
it ended in a jump-off and Tommy decided 
not to jump. He saw a narrow opening between 
the rocks at his left and urged Miss Thunder 
through. And there he found, hewn from the 
rocks by water and weather, a natural fort. 
"Miss Thunder." he exclaimed, "We have 
found a place of refuge. We can hold them off 
indefinitely here— that is, until we both gel 
hungry. And I'll get hungry before you, be- 
cause I don't like grassl" 

Tommy had found refuge just in time, for 
as he spoke, the sheriff and his men thundered 
into view. He fired a volley of shots over the' 
heads of his pursuers as ■ warning. He was , 
etreful not to hit any of Ihe lawmen, but the 
flying slugs let them know they were in range 
of hii six-guns, A return volley chipped rocks 
■II around Tommy. Then there was a moment 
of silence and Tommy called, "I'm an innocent 
man, sheriff. I can hole up here for a long 
time, but while you're keeping me covered, 
the real killer is getting farther and farther 

"If you're innocent, come out with hands 



up. You won't get hurt," responded the sheriff. 

"It's ■ trick, don't Haten to him, iheriffl" 
exclaimed ona of the posseman. "Let'* blast 
him out of there with dynamlt*! Show him 
no mercy; he didn't show any mercy to poor 
Phil. Why, he fired a slug into Phil without 
warning. And then, when poor Phil stood up 
and lifted his shotgun pitifully, why the var- 
mint put more lead into him." , 

"Quiet, Gill." said th* sheriff. "We've got 
to give him a fair trial in court." 

Tommy had heard this exchange. He knew 
that ihe irate deputy must be Gill Fargas. 
partner of the murdered man. From his rock 
fort he said calmly, "Sheriff, listen! I'm not 
the murderer, but I know who is. There are 
only two living men who saw exactly how th* 
killing took place— me, and the real murderer. 
And whal Gill Pargas described just now li 
exactly the way the shooting happenadl' 

Gill panicked. As the sheriff turned to look 
ai him quiiically, he tried to make > run for 
it. He fiung a quick shot that knocM th« 
sheriff down. The other deputies ware tB» 
surprised for ihe moment to interven*. but 
Tom, firing carefully, put a slug Into th* 
kitler's leg and sent him sprawling. 

Later, with his ahoulder bandaged, the 
sheriff was sitting up in his office going ovar 
some papers when Tommy Keen called on him. 
"Only a flesh wound," said the lawman, "Noth- 
ing to trei aboul. And Gill Fargas will recover, 
too — to face a hangmani" 

rj^OMMY nodded solemnly and the sheriff 
continued, "It was pretty smart of you 
to figure from what he said that he was the 
killer, 'Course it's plain now that he wanted 
to knock off his partner so he could take over 
the stage line. But if he hadn't been so panicky 
when you accused him he might have gotten 
■way with ii." 

"I figured he'd lose his head," said Tortimy. 
"It'aa terrible thing to be aecuEed of murder, 
even when you're innocent, And he was 
guillyl" 

THB END 
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